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E which the Church, for Mother will net haue 
And (till continues in his ſtubborne will, 
May be aflurde, that God him wil not faue, 
But let him head-· long runne,from worſe to ill: 
If thou for ever then, with him wilt bee, 
Come home againe,the Keys he left with mee. 
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E which the Church, for Mother will net haue, 
And {till continues in his ſtubborne will, 
Nlav be aflurde, that God him wil not ſaue, 
But let him head-· long runne,from worſe to ill: 
If thou for ever then, with him wilt bee, 
Come home againe,the Keys he left with mee. 


NY TU CES US OS TY UH 


Holie Churches Complaint, 


V \ VG Adam ſoundly lep did take, 
Gods wiledome did pꝛouide: 

A louing Spox/c to be his make, 
Created from his ſide. 

So Ch:ilt our Lo2d vpon the rode, 
By death on leepe did fall: 
And from his ſide water and blod 
Odd runne to rinſe vs all. 

A hereby his Church he did ozdaine 
Vis louing Sy and make: 
Che cauſe why all that bitter paine 
He ſuffered foz her ſake. 

And clcanſed her from filthy crime 
By Baptiſme bath, bp blod: 
And wanne her ſtrait from time to time, 
By conqueſt on the Kode. 

And warned all, obediently 
To heare his Churches vopce: 
©: elſe, as heathen men to be, 
And of no better chopte. 

Whercfo2e (O man) take thou god keep 
Wihat holy Church doth ſap: 
Unto all ſuch ike wandzing ſhepe 
As runne from her aſtray. 

D erring flocke, with all thy powze, 
Returne to me againe: 
©: hclliſh wolfes will thee denoure, 
Unto cternall paine, 

Pou ſhould be childzen of Gods houſe, 
Come ſeke pour dwelling there: 
Gods holy Church, and louing Sone, 
Which is your Pother dcarc. 
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As holy Docs all wzite this, 
And conſtantly agree: 
To whom Ch:iſts Church no mother is, 
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God will no father be. 

The holy Ghoſt Chꝛiſt pzomiſed 
To me his Spouſe to ſend: 

Chat in all truth J might be led, 
Antiul this world ſhould end. 

From my two dugges the fade olliſe 
Doe all Gods childzen dꝛawe: 
Submiſſiuelp, without all ſtrife, 
Anto my ſacred Lawe. 

If any man contend vpon 
Lhemyfterics ok our faith: 

Zhen ſhould you anſwer luch a one, 
As ſacred ſcripture ſaith, 

No ſuch cuſfome haue we in this, 
Noz holy church likewiſc: 
Foz we wel know, Obedience is 
Ercexding ſacrifice, 

Take Credite and Authozitie 
From mc,Chziſts Spouſe away: 
Then all true faith vndoubtedly, 
lil fall to deepe Decay, | 

By me pou know, God, and his word, 
And the true ſenſe thereof; 

Though heretikes will not accozd, 
But pꝛowolp ſcoꝛne and ſcoffe. 

And ſchiſmatikes that ſeperate 
Themſelues from grace and peace: 
Vow do pou thinke your ſinfull ſtate 
Alas ſhall finde releaſc: 

O thinke on what our @amour dearc 
Math ſuffered fo2 thy ſake: 

The ſpace of thꝛe and thirty peare, 
Polt bitter paines to take. 
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And poꝛely boꝛne, it is wel knowne, 
Thou nedſt not to be tolde: 
Deſcending from his heauenly thzone 
To bꝛing the to his folde. 
And in this woꝛldlp wildernefſe, 
IAAith loue long hath the ſought: 
The pereleſle pꝛice who can expꝛeſſe 
Uherewith he hath thee bought. 
Fo: loue ofthe his aricfe was great, 
Che like was ncucr found: 
From his ſwerte face a bloudy ſweate, 
Did trickle to the ground, 
Marke how his blefed ficſh was rent, 
Tt ith whips on cuery ſide: 
Pet fo2 thy ſake he was content 
Such toꝛments to abide, 
Uyon his head, dim to diſarace, 
They (ct a crowne of thozne: 
That ſtecams ofbloud ranne downe apace, 
Which patiently was bone, 
Condemned was this Innocent, 
Upon a Crolle to die: 
The which he bare incontinent 
Towards mount Ceric. 
Vis bleAcd hands and fete thereto 
Aich nailes were fired faſt: 
Tha houres ſo, moſt bitter woe 
Fo2 the thy Loꝛd did taſte, 
All paſſengers that pitteouſlp 
Behols this bitter paint: 
Declare to me, like cruelty 
Did eutr man ſuſtainc: 
His head with thoꝛns, his eies with tears, 
V1s mouth is fi:ld with gall: 
And bloudy wounds las well appeares) 
Doe paine his members all. : 
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This heauenly bꝛidegrome on the Rode 
His Church to Spo«/e did take: 
And others all as baſtards bzwde 
Did vtter!y foꝛſake. 

Then ali his —.— it is in vaine, 
O ſinkull wietch ts th 
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Except in me thou wilt re maine 
In perfect vnitic. 
As well Noe Arke did ſigniſie. 
Then all the woꝛzld was d2ownd: 
So in my lap aſſurcy'y 
Is all true ſafetie found, 
Serke where thou wilt, no other place 
| From ſinne can ſet thee free; 
Olk all the treaſures of his grace 
The Keyes he left with me, 
Dy Spou/e alcending left with me, 
Vis treaſure and his ſtoꝛe: 
That Imight giue,as cauſe J (&, 
A ſalue to euerp ſoze. 
Giuecare to me a little ſpace, 
And marke attentiuelp: 
Vow ſeauen conduits of God's grace, 
7 open vnto the. 
And firſt in Baptiſme J do beare 
(Zh:ough God the holy ghoſt) 
| Poſt farthſull childꝛen farre and neare 
To hum in euerp coalt, 
Then do J ſtrengthen them alſo, 
Vith further gifts of gracc: 
To ſight againſt their deadly foe, 
That ſa kes them to diſplace. 
If they, thꝛough ſinne, and Satans guilt 
Receiue ſome deadly wound: 
J can them ſalue and reconcile, 
Repentance being found, 
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J fxdethem all with Angels fode, 

And heauenly Manna pure: 
Which hung (o2 them vpon the Rove 
Saluationto pꝛocure. 

3 gue them grace to multiply, 
In ſuch as married be: 
Co in one flcſh coniunctiuelp, 
Jicſcmbling Ch2iſt and me. 

Foz godly gouernement, J gius 
Vigh Oꝛders in degree: 
Under whoſe charge my childzen liue, 
And walke obedientlp. 

As Dauid ſung in pꝛophecie 
Fo? parents paſt, agame 
Should childꝛen boꝛne ſtill placed be 
s Punces fo2 to raigne. 

A hen languiſhing ſoze ſicke they lie 
In wcake and feeble ſtate: 
To comfa2t them my Paſtoꝛs hie, 
In that moſt dzcadfull gate. 

The gate that all mankinde muſt goe, 
Aherefoze I them annopnt: 
Utth holy ople againſt their foe, 
As Scriptures do appopnt. 

Moꝛeouer this, à haue a pure 
And daply ſacrifice: 
Ahich to my childzen doth pzocure 
Percy, and Gzace likewiſe, 

As Alalachi fozetold, by name, 
From riſing ofthe Sunne: 
Unto the ſetting of the lanie 
This ſacrifice is done. 

With other giſtes and graces moe, 
J haue fo2 to diſpoſe: 
Ahich all that thus vnkindely goe 
From me, offozccmukt lole, 
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Returne then to repentance merke, 
Mercy in time require; 
I groane, à ſigh, à ſobbe and ſceke 
Co ſaue the from hell fire. 

Thy Fathers fozce, and potent hand 
In furious rage will ſtrike: 
If thou thy Pother doſt withſtand, 
And ſacred Lawes millike. 

Foꝛſake that ſtepdame Yercfic, 

Come walke my holp way: 
TWheretn, by E/«ze- pzophecie, 
Folcs cannot runne aſtray. 

Cmbzace me then obediently, 
Ser in Gods ſacred 1Fwke; 
Bow mighty Kings ſhall foſter me, 
And Queenes mult giue me ſucke. 

© how ſhould J foꝛgotten be 
Thus in ſo ſhoꝛt a ſpace: 
Fo? neuer ſince Thzilt planted me, 
That J did hide my face. 

Although that harlot Yercſie 
Would maſtte in mine attire: 
Pet may the ſimpleſt plainely ſex 
Vow hell and ſhe conſpire, 

To ſeke mpvttcroucrthzow 
Is all their whole intent: 
Pet ſpurning at the pꝛicke, vou know, 
Is time but vainelp ſpent. 

Full falp they doe me accuſe 
Their ownedarke cauſe to cleare: 
That 1 Gods truth did cleane refuſe 
Fo? many a hnnd2cd peare. | 

Though Chꝛiſt my Spouſe, and only aide, 
The holy Ghoſt my guide: 
is is in Scripture plainely laide, 
And cannot 5: denide. 
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It that a Bird cannot incline 
To fall, noz to aſcend: 
Without Gods pꝛouidence diuine, 
AUhereon the doth depend. 

Ito each creature he doe yelde 
Uelieke in their degree: 
And to the Lillics ofthe field 
TU not vnmindkull be. 

Ve cannot be fozactfull in 
F1s hono2, and renowne: 

And ſuffcrſo hell gates to win, 
Vis kingdome and his crowne. 
My late are placed on the rocke, 
Py Godis my defence: 
The fo2cc of all the helliſh flocke 
Cannot remoue me thence. 
Ok Trueth Jam the onelp ground, 
As holy Paul doth tell: 
In mc Gods will is onelp ſound, 
In me all grace doth dwell. 
Xx am the Tabernacle ſtul, 
Set in the Sunne to ſhine; 
Jam that citty on a hill, 
Thats hid from no mans eine. 

Jam cut foꝛth of Chʒiſt his ſide, 
As is in Dame found: 

Co fill the woꝛld both farre and wide, 
Vith ſoꝛce of doctrine ſound, 

Theretoze mp name is Carbobke, 
Foz cuery time and place: 

Tinto that faith then firmelp ſticke 
That moſt men ſtill embzace. 

By Daxids woꝛds J hold this plea, 
Chat Chꝛiſt muſt rule and raigne: 
From ſea to ſea, and from the ſea 
Though all the wozld againc, 
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How can they charge me that I ſhould 
Cods holy truth deny: 
Fo?2, ſo his pꝛomiſe cannot holde, 
But Scriptures falfly lic: 

He pꝛapd ſoꝛ me molt feruently, 
Vow could he but pꝛeuaile: 
And therefoꝛe did aſſure to me, 
4533-350 | Dy faith should neuer faile. 
| D 7 
Math.13.24,z0 O you poꝛe ſoules ſo purchaſed, 
TUith Chꝛiſts moſt pꝛetious bloud: 
What furp hath ſo fondly led 
Bou from your chicfeſt god? 

Elpectally to theemy deare, 
Standing in this eſtate: 
Zh:ough wicked wealth, oz wozldly feare, 
O moſt accurſed Fate. 

Leſſe to eſteeme of God then golde, 
Ok ſoule than carkaſſe vile: 

O that ſuch ſenſuall pleaſure ſhould 
Put reaſon in exile. 

ES It here thy croffe thou wilt not take 
ori» | With Chzilt thy captaine kinde: 
Math,10.37,z8, | Foz cuermozein Limbo lake, 
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Be ſure thou ſhalt it finde. 

But if ike Chzifts diſciple ſound, 
| Thy crolle thou wilt indure: 

In heauenly wealth thou ſhalt abound, 
And laſting ioy pꝛocure. 

Alas, you runne pour courſe in vaine, 
Pou loſe pour hcanenly crowne: 
Returne to Nees Arke againe, 

D2 elſe pountedes mult dzowne, 

Conuert allerringhearts(@D Lozd) 
Thy louing Spo e defend: 

That we alwapes with her acco2d, 
And io make vp, and end. Fnus. 
Deo gratias. 


